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The friends with whom my fiancee had been travel-
ling were almost next-door neighbours in Lake Forest.
They made my short stay doubly happy by endless
kindnesses; and all through the years, till his death in
1918, Mr. Stirling gave me not only a friendship which
meant more to me than I can express, but his loving and
invaluable aid and counsel in our work.

In spite of my many years of sailor life, I found that
I was expected among other things to ride a horse, my
fiancee being devoted to that means of progression. The
days when I had ridden to hounds in England as a boy
in Cheshire stood me in some little stead, for like swim-
ming, tennis, and other pastimes calling for coordination,
riding is never quite forgotten. But remembering Mr,
Winkle's experiences, it was not without some misgivings
that I found a shellback like myself galloping behind my
lady's charger. My last essay at horseback riding had
been just eleven years previously in Iceland. Having to
wait a few days at Reikkavik, I had hired a whole bevy
of ponies with a guide to take myself and the young
skipper of our vessel for a three days' ride to see the
geysers. He had never been on the back of any animal
before, and was nevertheless not surprised or daunted
at falling off frequently, though an interlude of being
dragged along with one foot in the stirrup over lava beds
made no little impression upon him. Fodder of all kinds
is very scarce in the volcanic tufa of which all that land
consists, and any moment that one stopped was always
devoted by our ponies to grubbing for blades of grass
in the holes. On our return to the ship the crew could not
help noticing that the skipper for many days ceased to
patronize the lockers or any other seat, and soon they
were rejoicing that for some reason he was unable to sit
down at all. He explained it by saying that his ponies ateto the trunk, crawledistance,e moss-covered ground with theira** thiit of MU-. Siilliuiu,
